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Summary: Years later after the events of the Witcher 3, The Trial of Grasses, though to be lost after the attack on Kaer Morhan, has been revived by Geralt of Rivia. With this a new batch of Witchers will come into the frey. Meet Nicole of Rivia as she is transported into the world of Remnant where she meets our lovable cast. Though she may not be so open-hearted and friendly.





	1. A New World

**This is to make up the BerserkxClaymore cancelation. I do apologize in advance probably hyping you guys up. I love the Witcher 3 on equal terms with Bloodborne. And I'll probably do a lot of RWBY crossovers with my favorite games/animes. Anytime I switch P.O.V, it will now be in 1****st**** person instead of 3****rd**** unlike in my RWBYxBloodborne. This is after the events of Witcher 3.**

_After defeating the Wild Hunt, Geralt married Yennfer and they began a peaceful life. But a thought struck his head for once. What happens if he, Ciri, Eskel, Lambert, and even goddamn Letho died? Who would protect the world? Certainly not Emhyr. And so Geralt set out on a quest of discovering and teaching, dating back to the first Witcher. After several months, Geralt of Rivia has done the impossible. He managed to recover the methods of the Trial of Grass, meaning that Witchers will not die out. He looked through the books that were thrown away from the attack of Kaer Morhan and discovered a secret message leading him on a journey. With this information, monsters shall breathe no more._

_Meet Nicole of Rivia, an orphan taken in by Geralt due to her entire village being slain by a Fiend and since the person who put up the contact was a victim, Geralt took her in as payment. No one would want to take her and putting her in an orphanage was the shit idea so Geralt decide to raise something he and Yennfer can't have, a kid. Eventually Geralt told Nicole of her past but Nicole didn't care. She cares for the people who raised her not the ones who gave birth to her much to Geralt's surprise. Soon, she wanted to become a Witcher at the ripe age of 9. Geralt was skeptical; his only child was going to follow him. Nicole didn't want to be the damsel in distress or the hero of the story; she wanted to act as a double edged sword; protect the thinking people and monsters but turn on them if they act like monsters. Geralt finally gave up and started training her body and mind to endure the pain the road of the Witcher and soon other homeless, bastards, street urchin boys were taken as payment or by will. That began the first Trial of Grasses in decades after the attack. Only 2 of the initiates survived the whole ordeal; Nicole and Deren. The 4 others died during step 1 and 2. During the Trial of the Mountain, Nicole was betrayed by her partner and had to against him and 2 other initiates. Deren joined her and together they killed the traitors. During the Trial of the Medallion, they had accidently stumbled across two Fiends mating. The other initiate died to Nekkers and arrogance. They managed to kill them with an avalanche. Nicole was the first female to survive the whole Trials for the time being but surely, there was going to be more like her in the distant future._

**Flashback, Nicole, 13**

* * *

><p>"Hey, rise and shine." I groaned at the voice. A voice I didn't want to hear so early in the morning. I remained motionless. The sound of boots disappearing filled my ears. I smile. Then my body violently rolls and the back of my head hits the cold stone floor. I groaned one more time before opening my eyes. I saw leather brown boots in my vision. I slowly raised and rubbed the back of my head. The pain slowly goes away as I continue rubbing my white hair. I looked up to see the White Wolf, Geralt, arms crossed and a smirk on his bearded face. He is wearing his normal armor. Kaer Morhan set. I get up, still rubbing the back of my head.<p>

"What was that for old man?" His smirk grew into a grin.

"Hey, I'm not that old. I'll make sure to dump leeches and maybe some chicken feathers to go along with it. Savoring the memories of a girl running around screaming chicken wise." I rolled my eyes and chuckled.

"Add horse shit in the pile and a bee's nest to get more out of it."

"Now we're talking." We chuckled. We slowly started walking while everyone else was sleeping, some snoring. There were other kids from another Trial of Grasses. Deren had to be moved upstairs since his snoring was the worst.

"Why wake me up so early?"

"Don't you remember? Lambert is visiting for the week. And he is also bringing Keira Metz. Don't you remember the limerick I made?" I smiled and chuckled. Geralt opened the huge wooden door and we walked into the courtyard.

"Lambert, Lambert- what a malicious prick. His ego stood so high he fell on a brick." Geralt lets out a chuckle.

"Like your touch on that. Making it rhyme too is a bonus."

"I heard that!" The gate opened while we were talking; Lambert, arms crossed. To his right is Keira Metz wearing her normal outfit when Geralt met her in a small shack, pretending to be a witch even though she is one. He looked pissed at us and started walking. I hid my mouth.

"Am I in trouble?" Geralt did the same gesture.

"Don't know, hard to tell at times with him."

We meet half-way before locking contact; amber eyes staring at amber eyes. The early wind danced around our faces. The flowers taking the wind and started its routinely dance. My vision was now focused on the ground and I feel a leather glove moving through my hair.

"Not bad, kid. It's better than anything that Geralt could come up with in a decade." He stops rubbing my hair.

"And could you come up with some better, Lambert?" Lambert placed his hands on his hips and stood like a mighty statue, the sun shined on his back.

"Geralt, Geralt, always calling in peril, his pride in peril." I tilted my head and motioned my hands into an 'ehhhh' expression. I felt a hand on my shoulder and knew it was Geralt.

"Geralt."

"Keira." He nodded and they leave it at that. _Their trust is slowly building from her deception._

"Lambert!" I heard the wooden door opening. Many footsteps filled the air as other Witchers in training starting running towards him. Different hair color, skin tone, teeth positions, but one thing is for sure; their eyes were amber. Geralt lowered his head and exhaled. His breath reaches my shoulder.

"Come, I'm giving you a head start in training." I nodded my head and we walk off. Kids surrounded Lambert, pulling oh his clothes and ears.

"Gu-guys! Not funny! Let go!"

**Flashback ends**

* * *

><p><em>Those were the good old days. That was 3 years ago, I am now 16 and a full time Witcher <em>

"Who the fuck names their kids, Tim? Oh no! A monster is terrorizing the village, someone call Tim the Witcher to save us!" My hands gesture terrified villagers and the Witcher to my right scoffs me. He has on the Redanian set but with diagonal stripes of blue. His messy brown hair reaches his eyes, scars all over his face but two particular scars stand out. A scar is running through his right eye and chin and another large scar is coursing through his forehead forming a cross. Though faded, it still shows a hint of a light scarlet. His weapons are Striker and Lewn; Striker being the silver sword and Lewn the steel sword.

And for my armor and weapons it's hands-me-down from Geralt. **(A/N: everything is greater rune or glyph.)** The Mastercrafted Feline's armor with 2 glyphs of Quen and 1 of Igni, boots had 1 Quen, trousers had 2 Quen, gauntlets had 1 Igni, and the Mastercrafted Griffin steel with 2 Chernobogs and 1 Devana runes on and silver sword had the same. Geralt had these weapons crafted along the way in defeating the Wild Hunt and he passed down them to me. Though I didn't have any facial scars yet, my body was covered in scars, many from Griffins, Fiends, Chorts, and more to go.

Tim and I paired up since I was going to take the job and he was already doing the job and it would be easier and time efficient if we split up the gold and kill the beast instead of bitching about who gets what. We're hunting a Fiend that slaughtered 8 people in the last week. Ate the bodies and all.

"And where does the origin of Nicole come from."

"When my mentor found me; he kneeled over my dad who was hanging on till help arrived. He could barely speak but the words 'Ni' came out of his mouth before dying. My mentor knew that 'Ni' was incomplete and there was more. It was the winter season and snow covered the land so that's where 'Cole' came in."

"And this knowledge appeared to you how?" I stop and kneel at a footprint. The resemblance is uncanny and obvious.

"Definitely the size of the monster. The ground is warm meaning that this was recent. From the size of it, looks like a baby fiend but still huge. Looks like it's heading north...because my mentor told me in person."

I lift my head up to see trees with blown out bark; some trees in halves. The wind blows and dances through our faces. The tall brown/yellow grass dances along with the current. I press my hand against the white soft bark. It's also warm. Some of its fur was attached to branches. I sniff the fur.

"Hmmm, warm as the footprint from behind. The scent is strong here. Can't be far from here. Or it's behind me." My wolf medallion vibrates. Red eyes glowing to life. I turn around to see giant white antlers and the beast's head.

"Rarrrr!" The Fiend steps out of the bushes. Purple is the main color coating the beast with white V shapes. Its mane is in a mess. Its white fur mouth was dripping red scarlet blood. Amber eyes meet blood shot red eyes. The Fiend is 1 and a half on me tall. It stands up and roars again; the breath penetrating my sense of smell. I fan my nostrils.

"Damn, ugly and shit breath. Get ready, Tim." I look to my right to find Tim gone. _Fucker left me to die and take the reward._ The Fiend roars again knowing that I insulted it. I unsheathe the silver sword and aim towards the Fiend. _Good, I like going solo anyway. _We charge at each other. I gesture Quen and a two little stars if you were to call them appear on my chest. They revolve around my body. The Fiend leaps forward with its head tilted to the right. I roll to my right and inject my sword into its hide. The Fiend roars in pain but I grip my blade and run towards its butt, cutting any organs. I reach the end and force my blade out causing bleed to spew onto the grass and brown ground. My body suddenly is knocked back by a powerful force. I land on my stomach with dead grass entwine in my white hair and mouth. I quickly flip around to find my target in front of my face, roaring. Its shit breath is all I can smell. I cast Igni into its mouth, potentially melting its tongue and teeth. Smoke can be seen coming from its mouth as it whirls around and coughs. _Perfect_ I jump on its spine and starting running towards its head. I leap forward and sink my Griffin sword into its skull. It roars in pain and I take out my steel sword and inject that too. It coughs for one last time. The Fiend's body rises and crashes on the mellow field. I eject my bloodied swords from its skull. _Now, where is he? _

I scan the area. No Tim to be found. _Hmmm, did he quit because he was too scared? _I jump down from the corpse and walk to its sides. I take out a hunter's knife, a butcher's apron, sleeves, and gloves, and a rag. I wipe the blood from the swords and place them into the sheath. I place the aprons where they are supposed to go. Crouching, I see a good point of insertion.

"This won't be pleasant for you or me." I stab the point and start cleaving. Blood spilling by the pint as the knife moves through the veins and arteries. Soon, the head was finally removed, blood on my apron and gloves. I cast Igni on the disembodied head, cauterizing the back of it. I take off my stained aprons and burn them with Igni as well. _Note to self, new apron. _I put the cauterized head in my bag. **(A/N: This bag will be one of those infinite space bags such as BB, DS Although in the Witcher a weight system is invented but fuck that.)**

_Now, to find Tim _I walk around until I notice a footprint near where I stood when inspecting the Fiend's footprint. The footprint reflects his boot alright. Multiple lines streaking across the print. 10 dots on the back. _He went east _I followed the footprints until I stopped at a cave. Walking through the arc entrance, a low bright orange light reflects against the rock. My medallion starts humming again.

"Tim must be dea-"

"Are you sure she is dead?" _A witch's voice, but it sounds so hag like. _

"Most positive, malady. A Fiend of that size is a challenge to any new Witchers." _Tim? Good thing I never shared my past with him. _I prop against the rocks and manage to get a small opening without revealing myself. An old woman with a red cone hat, baggy disfigured skin, rags covering one eye while the other is filled with holes, her nose has a small hole close to the left nostril, and she is wearing baggy, dirty clothes. She is at a table brewing her alchemy. The substance has a green color. I see on a nearby table a wolf medallion.

"The surviving Crone who escaped Ciri's revenge and took her medallion." I scoot some more to see Tim standing by her side arms crossed with a smile on his face.

"Excellent work, my love. I'll make sure that I'll prep myself for tonight when we celebrate the extinction of Witchers again. And this time, starting with that whore, Ciri, and her horrible mentor, Geralt." She laughs and laughter fills the cave. I almost gag. _Why in the name of whatever religion Tim praises would he love her?_

"Yes, my beloved wife. With this potion, the Witchers shall vanish from this world and monsters can rule forever." I put my hand over my mouth and quietly walk outside and puke. _Married? That's repulsive. _I sneak back in. _Can't leave them escape. _I reach in my bag and pull outtwo Samums and multiple Dancing Stars. I toss one Samum and it goes off with a blinding light.

"Ahh! My vision blurs with white!" I quickly place the Dancing Stars around the entrance of the cave and toss another Samum, same results. Unsheathing my silver blade, I charge around the corner to a disoriented Tim not the Crone. An explosion happens behind me and rocks fall to the ground with multiple thuds. She screams and points her finger to a charging Witcher.

"You were wrong, Tim. She is alive!" I couldn't help but let out a small smirk.

"And about to dispose two monsters." Tim still disoriented pulls out Lewon and points it to a direction but with lightning speed I quickly cleave through his elbow. He screams in pain and falls to the ground, blood spewing from the disembodied arm and his now stud. I run past the traitor Tim and try to impale her but she transforms into multiple crows and flies past me. I quickly grab Ciri's medallion and place it in my bag. I impale Tim through his face. The blade splits his face in half. His mouth left opened and his eyes half way closed as I removed my blade and ran towards the Crone. But a flock of crows zoom past me and form her body.

"Guess she found my surprise." I turn around to find her glaring at Tim's split head. His skull can be seen. Her hands forms fists and blood starts dripping from them.

"You'll pay for that with your life!" She opens her mouth and flies start spewing from it. Soon a swarm of insects occupy the ceiling. The Crone points her fingers and shouts some language I didn't understand but apparently the insects did. The swarm darts towards me but I cast Aard. Some flies got smushed against the walls while the others recovered and continued to chase me. I run around the cave room while the Crone is laughing at me.

"Hahaha. Yes, my minions, chase her and avenge your father." I barely extend my arm and cast Igni. The insects soon fall to the floor but movement stirs in their belly. More insects pop through their parent's belly, mush green covering them before they take flight. _Fuck _I run towards the Crone and swing but she transforms into crows again and flies past him. I turn around to see that 3 of the crows being eaten, to the bare bone and all. I resume running around.

"You stupid children! You attacked your mother without any thought!" Her face shows some flesh.

"Heh, I think they put makeup on your haggy face, still don't think that will fix your horrendous face though." She hisses and begins chanting. A golden circle appears underneath her.

"Da mi daj iato…" _She's trying to transport and leave me in here with these abominations._

I casted Axii when she was about to speak the last syllable. She staggers and I take this chance and charge in. Gripping my blade, I spin counter-clockwise and decapitate her body diagonally. The last syllable leaves her mouth but it's too late. Her body falls, her upper half gains some distances from the lower but blood still drains from her bodies. I turn around to see the flies dissipating by the numbers. I smile. _I should tell Geralt about this. _I wiped the blood off again with the rag and threw it away. _No one can learn about this except for Geralt _I cast Igni on everything and watch it all burn. Chairs, tables, waxes, potions, and Tim's body. _You don't deserve a Witcher's funeral_ I sheathe the Griffon sword and try to turn only for my body to not.

"What the." I look down and see that the golden circle didn't disappear in fact it's spinning. With all my force I try to move but my body is frozen in place. Suddenly darkness envelopes my vision.

Somewhere

* * *

><p>I groan as light covers my eyes. Slowly opening my eyes, I see trees everywhere. Small Oakwood to be exact. My head throbs and I rub my temple.<p>

"Now I know how Geralt felt when he, Lambert, and Eskel got drunk that one night." I get up and the throbbing goes away. Looking around, it's too quiet. _Nobody is around? Wait! _I put my hand around my back and feel my two swords. I sigh. _Well, there's got to be a village nearby _I take out my raggy cloak and put on and started walking.

*7 minutes later*

"Ahhhh!" I turn my head. _Sounds east of here and trouble _I sprint towards the distress with my silver sword in hand. I see buildings with broken windows and doors. Black wolves with bone masks and red carving on them. _Huh, must be a werewolf cult _

"Ahhh!" With the scream, I see a crowd gathered in one building. A man holding a pitchfork trying to intimidate the werewolves but the wolves are slowly gaining ground. Now running, I leap forward and sink the Griffon blade into the middle bigger werewolf and roll and cleave another's head off. The black wolves jump back but I pull out my crossbow and shoot another in the head. _Must have been the alpha. _

"Honey, we are saved! A Huntsman has come to fight these Beowolves and other Grimm!" _Huntsman? Beowolves? Grimm? _I shake those thoughts away. The pack growls at me and I ready my blade. I cast Quen.

"Damn, you look ugly." The wolves must understand parts of human speech and charge in. A wolf leaps into the air but I cast Aard and send him flying towards some steps of a house behind him. Two wolves charge forward but I dodge back and slash towards them taking out their mouths before injecting my sword into another wolf. The wolf I blasted leaps towards me again but I spin clockwise, slicing the wolf in half and another unlucky one that tried to sneak behind me. The wolves are gone.

I turn towards the crowd to find them cheer among themselves. Some jumping with joy, others hugging each other. My medallion starts vibrating.

*Thud*

The villagers stop cheering and face towards the sound with fear. I turn around to see an armored scorpion with a yellow stinger, 10 red eyes, and his pincers and the ones by his mouth are also covered in bone. It shrieks at me before charging in. Its stinger darts towards me but I side step and the stinger crashes into the ground, knocking up some dirt in the process. I run towards its right pincer and it tries to grab me but I dodge again and zoom back in. I begin to cleave its legs before jumping on its body to avoid the stinger again. Its body tilts and falls on its right side as one set of legs can't maintain its weigh. I jump off its body and stab its bottom. The scorpion squirms before I pull out my blade and impale it multiple times. It stops squirming. Its legs stop moving and freeze in place. Its body then dissipates into thin air. _Wait, what? _I look around to find those corpses are dissipating. My medallion stops vibrating. I sheathe my blade. _Such weird creatures. _The crowd cheers again. I turn around to a man running towards me tears in his brown eyes. He takes my hands and starts shaking it violently.

"Tha-ank you so much! You s-aved this village! I'm Mayor John B. D but people call me B.D. How can we ever repay you?" I look and stare at him closely. _With these clothes, it doesn't look like they have gold. _**(A/N: *Cough* Bio *Cough* Shock *Cough*.)**

"10 pieces of your currency and a place to rest for the night."

"Lien?" I nod.

"Yes, that is what I asked for." B.D violently nods his head and the crowd runs over to me thanking me.

Ozpin

* * *

><p>"Grimm beware! For 2 month now, there have been sighting of a white hair individual with two swords, a crossbow, and black armor. The villagers are calling him 'The White Wolf' since his white hair shines on the moonlight." An image of a hooded figure with detail looks of a man with white hair. "All the person asks is for 10 liens and a place to rest in exchange for dealing with Grimm. But don't just think that the Grimm is his only target. About the mid way of the 1st month, White Fang members tried to raid a village known for its mining operation only to end up dismembered and headless. But don't think that he's racist. Some mercenaries who attacked a village met a white flash and when the bright light disappeared, their bodies ended up as the White Fang. Some speculations are that he is a Huntsman with amnesia due to his killings; others suggest that he is a Faunus hoping to bring peace to the world."<p>

I turn off the projector and concentrate. _Hmm, seems to me that we have a new dangerous ally. _I move through my contacts list until I reach my specific contact. I press call and put the scroll to his head.

"Ozpin."

"Ah yes. Qrow, I need for you to investigate our media star. Try asking the locals of those villages and pinpoint his location. And Qrow, please try not to appear drunk in front of our guest."

"What happens if he attacks me?"

"You know what to do then." I end the call and ponder on this. _Let's see how this plays out._

Ruby

* * *

><p>"So, what's your opinion on the White Wolf, Yang?" Yang shrugs.<p>

"I don't know, Rubes. But I really want to meet him. I bet he's a muscular dude with a badass back-story. Though his method of dealing with people is extreme." We all nod our heads. Weiss scoffs us.

"He's probably just another brute wanting to seek fame, money, and glory through a mysterious alias."

"Blake, what's your opinion?" Blake closes her book, _Ninjas of Love_, and looks at us.

"He's helping people out but killing is never the answer. Though he interests me, I hope he can change his tactics about blood." Nora appears in between us at the lunch tables.

"Well, I think that he is an experiment gone wrong! With white hair and Grimm like eyes, there's no doubt that he is a hybrid of some sort!"

"Nora, we talked about this. There is no such thing as Grimm mutation." Nora then disappears and reappears right in front of Ren.

"You never know! It'swasprobablydonebyamadscientistormaybeaexperimentfromAtlastogiveusGrimmstrength! Oh I'm out of pancakes!" Nora zooms to the cafeteria line. A gust of wind hits us and our hair blows back along with our eyes shutting.

Nicole

* * *

><p><em>I'm in another fucking world. Remnant is what the world is called and I am near Vale, one of the four kingdoms. There's Atlas, Mistral, and Vacuo. Lien is their currency. An odd object did cross my mine. Dust. Dust or Nature's Wrath as the locals would call it was their main source of energy and it can be used in combat. The locals I rescued called me 'The White Wolf' and classified me as a male; though I couldn't give two shits. A job is a job. These creatures, Grimm, were classified. Those monsters I fought at the first village were Beowolves and a Deathstalker. There were many more; Nevermore, Ursa, Creep, Goliath, Boarbatusk, and King Taijitu. And to combat those monsters, they have their Huntsmen and Huntresses. Similar to a Witcher but they use semblance to aid in battle while I have my signs, potions, and bombs. There's another race that lives with the humans too, Faunus. They are humans with animal traits and appendages but they are discriminated by the humans. Though not as cruel back in my world, they can't eat in certain places or shop at local stores. Some Faunus created the White Fang, supposed to bring equality to all Faunus alike but as time grew on they grew to riots, robbery, and even murder. Just to prove a point? Looks like they act exactly how humans view them.<em>

I side step a grab attack and slash at its talons, a clean cut. The Nevermore passes by but I shoot its wings with my crossbow taking it down. It crashes into trees and the trees were ripped from their roots. I charge in but its head snaps at me. I cast Igni into its mouth and it melts the tongue. The Nevermore reels back and I jump on its neck and decapitate it. It caws one last time before becoming lifeless. I scan the area to find the other Nevermore.

*Rustle, rustle*

My eyes dart towards the moving brush. Out of the brush, a man with dark spiky hair, red eyes, red cape, black collar and a white jacket with gray in the middle, and a white cross on his chest abs. On his back is a sword with lines through them. He also smells like a brewery.

"You must be the White Wolf everyone has been talking about. My boss wants to ta-" I hold my hand to stop him. I put my finger to my mouth to signal 'shhh.' He receives the message and crosses his arms.

*Thud, thud, thud, thud*

I turn around to see a larger Nevermore charging at me, destroying trees. The trees fly behind the wings as the wings break them without any trouble. _Must be the mate _The Nevermore caws at me and speeds up. My eyes dart back to the man, he's ready to take out his weapon. I cast Axii and the sign flies to the Nevermore.

"Caww-" It is now crashing because of Axii. The body slides through multiple trees and destroys the ground. The body stops sliding and the head nearly touches my boots. I jump on its head and thrust my sword through its neck and continue along its head. I force my blade out of its bone beck and jump down. I look back at the man, he's taking several gulps of his container and he whirls the cap back on. I nod to him without turning my head towards him.

"My boss wants to meet with you, 'White Wolf.'

"Then have him meet us here." His face goes into a question expression. _The 'media' is viewing me as a man. _I remove my brown rag hood and reveal my white hair. **(A/N:** ** . for the hairstyle, except for the bun; her hair is loose in the back. I can't stand describing hairstyles.) **Amber eyes meet red eyes. He takes out his container and gulps twice before whirling the cap back on. He takes out a 'scroll', some way of communication.

"Yeah, our information has been wrong. He is a she and she wants to you to meet her here my location. Ah ha, got it." He puts up his phone. "He'll be here in a few minutes." I nod. I put my cloak back on and kneel on the hard ground. I take out my silver sword and place it in by my knees and close my eyes.

*7 minutes later*

*Whap, whap, whap* **(A/N: No idea what sound the engines make.) **

The wind rushes towards my face and blows back my hood back. _Flashy entrance _I open my eyes to a 'bullhead'. One of the many ways of transportation of troops, supplies, and air support. The bullhead sets down and the door opens. I stand up and sheathe my silver sword. The messenger is taking another gulp. I cross my arms.

*Thud*

2 people step out of the hovercraft. A man and woman. The man I'm presuming is their boss. He has a button down black shirt with a green scarf and a silver cross in the middle, drink in one hand, cane in the other, gray hair, and glasses. To his right is a woman with blond hair though at one end is in a ponytail, a white blouse and black skirt, purple on the inside and black on the outside cape, and she wields a disciplinary whip. They walk to their gray hair messenger and face me. I now feel 3 pair of eyes staring into my soul.

"You were right, Qrow, our media has been wrong about our 'White Wolf. He is indeed a she." I raise an eyebrow. _Weirder than Philippa Eilhart _

"I never lie, Ozpin."

"Indeed you never do. White Wolf, do you know who I a-"

"Ozpin. Headmaster of Beacon and to your right is Glynda Goodwitch, a teacher of Beacon. And for your messenger, nothing popped up except for Qrow, only that he's being following me since a week ago." He nods and so does Glynda.

"So you'd done your research."

"Whatever keeps me alive and who to stay away from." I see that sparks an interest in Ozpin's face. He sips his drink.`

"And what is your name? Surely 'White Wolf' is not the name you gave to the people."

"Nicole." The woman steps forward.

"No last name?" I shake my head.

"Never had one never needed one."

"How old are you?"

"16. Birthday is in 5 months."

"Who are your parents and where are they?"

"Never know my parents, died when I was an infant. Killed by a Fiend." Curious looks appear on all of their faces.

"A Fiend?" _I hate explaining and describing creatures _I search inside my bag and grab its antlers. I pull its head out and show them the recent Fiend I'd killed. Its pupil white and the back of the head was blacken. Shocked expression on Glynda, even more curious look on Ozpin, and Qrow empties his container. I toss the head and it rolls before stopping right in front of their feet. Qrow picks up the head and starts turning it around. Ozpin and Glynda step closer and help Qrow examine the head. A whisper comes from them.

"What are you?"

"A Witcher." They stop looking at the head and look towards me. Ozpin gulps his drink.

"A Witcher?"

"A mutated human being that ascends the human capacity. We hunt down monsters, Nekkers, Chorts, Fiends, Vampires, you name it and have the gold; we are open for business. Sort of a Huntsman but different." I take out my leather journal and toss it. Ozpin catches and dusts off the cover. He opens to the first page and his group joins him._ It's filled with enemies but not allies, that's in a separate journal._ Shocked expression on Glynda's face, even more curious look on Ozpin, and both eyebrows rose, and Qrow trying to get the last drop of his alcohol. I roll my eyes and reach inside, grabbing Sodden Mead. Tossing it Qrow, he catches the bottle and uncorks it. He sniffs the bottle before sipping.

"So good. Saving you for later." He corks and puts the bottle in his coat and rejoins his friends_. _Ozpin turns several pages and he 's face turns into a troubled one.

"Why do you have humans in this?" She takes the journal and shows the page of Tim.

"Those are the enemies I have fought; that 1 in particular was another Witcher. He ran off to his wife while I was fighting the Fiend."

"Was he afraid?" I shake my head coldly.

"No, in fact he left so that I fight the Fiend alone and die in the process. His true goal was shared with his wife, a Crone, and it was to exterminate the Witchers."

"And what does this Crone look like?"

"Red hat, baggy skin, rags."

He flips though the book and stops to the page of the Crone and Qrow takes a deep breath in.

"Why would anyone marry that… thing?" I shrug. Glynda takes her eyes off the ugly witch and looks at me.

Ozpin closes the book and tosses back to me. Qrow, finishing his examination, throws the Fiend's head.

"Can we please talk in my office? Grimm are surely going to ruin our conversation."

*Flap, flap, flap, caw!"

I close my eyes and take a deep breath in and exhale. _And the entire family dies._ I turn around to see a smaller black bird with bone as armor. The smaller Nevermore is flapping in and it's angry. _Evil? No, just persistent and annoying. _The Nevermore starts swooping and I cast Axii and draw my Griffon sword. The bird suddenly twirls around but it doesn't crash since I casted Axii too early. It gets too close allowing me to jump and impale its sides as it tries to regain control. The wind is strongly blowing into my face and hair. I grab my steel sword and impale the sides but higher. The Nevermore flies up but I hold on tightly. I begin to ice climb its body. It straightens its self and now flying hortizonal. Soon I reach the neck. I manage to sit on its back. My swords form an X around its neck and I cleave its head off. The body slowly descends and at the same time, starts dissipating. The corpse reaches near the ground and I jump off, rolling upon impact and in front of Ozpin and his group. I look to see Ozpin lending me a hand, Qrow doing something with his scroll, and Glynda with a pissed face. Taking Ozpin's hand, he helps me up.

"I'll accept your offer for now." We head towards the bullhead. I sheathe my swords and enter the bullhead.


	2. Dealing with Monsters

**Flashback**

* * *

><p>"Ahhh! Help someon-" The pissed off guard slapped the woman. The woman fell but can't use her arms. She landed on the cold ground, arms and legs bonded by chains. Tears overflowed her eye and her strength leaves her body, tired.<p>

"Quiet, you filthy whore."

"Not to hard, Demsem. We need the merchandise to stay alive."

"Sorry, Captain, just can't let her give our position away." He violently pulled the woman up and smacked her butt, signaling her to move on. Behind him were 10 excluding his captain more men around him and two standing guard with two blindfolded and gagged kids. 1 boy, 1 girl. Though it can't be seem, their blindfolds had two darken spots by the eye. Demsem turns to his boss. His boss is wearing black armor with a white collar, each shoulder pad reinforced with oil, and two round plates around his nipples, Nilgaardian armor. One capable of stopping bolts. He had his winged helmet around his arm.

"Mind if I 'test' our merchandise?" He smiled as his boss nodded.

"Make it q-" He stopped as a bolt entered through the back of his skull. His right eye popped as the bolt forced it out of the socket. His body landed with a thud as his subordinates looked on with confusion and anger. They readied their shields, swords, and maces but two more bolts struck the guards in the head that were guarding the children.

"Ahhh!" Demsen turns around to see a man on fire. His skin peeling off as the fire raged on. He stopped struggling and fell on the ground. The smell of burnt flesh filled the nostrils of the men.

*Snap*

Demsen turned away to see a steel sword flashing towards him. Then his vision is distorted. He landed on the ground. His eyes widen as he saw his body still standing. Blood spitting out in short bursts. His body fell to the ground and a figure stood before them holding a sword. Demsem's vision sudden goes white.

Standing before them is me.

"You're a Witcher, why are you attacking us? We are humans!" I spit on the ground. I stared at the men with cold eyes.

"Humans? I'm killing monsters."

"Men, kill the Witcher!" They charged in carelessly, mace held high, poor footwork. I gestured Quen and wait. The front runner swung at me but I parried him and kicked him. He fell on the ground and a blade accompanied his chest. I side-stepped to the left as a mace drew close to my body. The guard stumbled. I counter clock swing, cleaving his leather armor like pillows, killing him and his buddy behind me. Their wounds sprayed on my Feline boots. The remaining guards took a step back; fear was coursing through their veins and arties.

"Men, use the woman and kids as hostages." They quickly turned away to discover the hostages were gone. They look deeper in the forest to see 3 silhouettes stumbling. They ran towards them but a fire whip heated up their metal helmets. They screamed, panicked, and forced their scorching helmets off. Their hair was burnt to the bald spot. _A helper? _I reloaded my crossbow and fired again. The bolt forced a pained guard to resist no more. A gold circle appeared beneath the men and fire consumed the remaining men. The flames disappeared, only ashes replaced the men. I looked to the right to see a dark figure of a woman. She walked out of the shadow and the moonlight shined on tan skin. Her blue eyes complemented her sexy body figure. She wore a red dress filled with green signs. She also has two horns that curve and goat legs. I sheathed my steel sword.

"Succubus." She nodded her head and walked to the fallen people. After a moment she walked and stood before me.

"And the village herbalist. You may call me Paten."

"Ah I see. That's why how if a villager gets sick; the next day they are healthy." She nodded her head and crossed her arms.

"I'm guessing now that you're going to view me as a monster and kill since I've murdered these men." I scanned the area around us. Dismembered corpses, 4 with bolts through their brains, and the rest ashes. I shake my head.

"I don't see a monster standing before me. In my eyes, I see a beautiful sentient being that protect humans and others like her. There are corpses of monsters around us if that's what you mean." She bushed and walked towards me seductively. She cupped my breasts and gave them a little rubbing. Unwrapping my leather straps, Paten smiled.

"Never done it with a Witcher before, especially one like you… and thank you." I wrapped my arms around her and pulled her in. She did a little 'oh!' My head leaned near her ear.

"There's a first for everything." She unstrapped my last tie to reveal that I didn't have my chainmail or shirt on. They were in my bag. I was taking a bath when I heard the screaming and only put on my armor. Instead she touched my exposed skin.

"Then consider this my treat. But first, let us return to my chambers." She released from our 'hug' and opened a portal. She walked through. _Portals, lovely. I hate them. _I closed my eyes and walked through. I landed kneeling to a naked Paten. She helped me up and I took in her room. Queen sized bed, potions on the right, herbs on the left, her crafting system behind me, and a chest near her bed. Candles burning on the four corners. Rose lied on the floor and bed. Paten pulled me in for a passionate kiss. She took control and her head forced mine to reel back a bit. Her hands guided towards my armor and slided it off my body. Though with our eyes closed and still kissing; we embraced each other.I slowly took control and her head now was leaning back. I lowered her body in the dancer position. Her legs lifted on my right shoulder. My fingers slowly rubbed her vagina; our mouths suddenly became hotter. I removed my fingers and slided down to her hairy thighs. I picked her up and she wrapped her arms around my neck. She leaned in and started kissing my neck. My heart pounded faster and faster. I set her down on the bed and she crawled to the end, curling her index finger. She opened her legs and massaged near her vagina. I took the offer. I got on the bed and crawled. Ignoring the vagina first, I leaned in and we kissed. I lowered my head and started licking her moist vagina. She started to moan faster. I grabbed her butt and squeezed them as my tongued danced. Her wet walls welcomed my tongue. She was petting my hair at the same time but was having a harder time as we continued. I stopped and took off my pants. I folded them and laid them on a nearby chair. I got back on the bed and pulled her legs towards mine. Our vaginas were touching. We were getting momentum as her wet vagina moved along with mine. I bit my lower lip as our momentum. Paten threw her head back and moaned even louder. Even I was moaning a bit. The pleasure was too much for us to handle.

"W-itch-er. I-'m ge-tt-ing there."

"It's N-ic-ole and s-o am I!" We both moan and our vaginas gushed out fluids. I managed to muster my strength and crawl towards her head. We panted heavily. She got on top of me.

"I'll sell ingredients for upgrading your potions for half the price."

"Thank you."

"My turn now."

She leaned in and we kissed again. I felt her hands caressing my vagina. She inserted two fingers and our kissing session became even hotter. Her tongue dominated mine and more of her fingers were added. My body jolted as she pushed her entire hand into my vagina. She pulled back out and back in causing me to squirm but I still held on to our kiss. With a final push, I felt my body again orgasming. My fluids coated her hand and dripped onto her bed. She pulled from the kiss and starting nipping on my right nipple. Using her dry hand, she cupped my other breast and started squeezing. The nipping turned into sucking as she took my entire right breast into her mouth. I felt her tongue soothing my red nipple and her hand gripped and started to caress my breast. She finished sucking and leaned in. We kissed for one last time before falling asleep.

**Flashback ends**

* * *

><p>"Why two swords?" I pull my hood back on my head. We are still in the bullhead. And they have been questioning me non-stop.<p>

"Both are for monsters." Qrow gulps his new alcohol and corks the top.

"So, how did you make the bird go awol? Or shoot fire out of your hand. Surely you can't have 4 semblances." I let out a small chuckle.

"No, they are called Signs. Like semblances, they are useful in combat and can help turn the tide in a one sided fight. There's Aard, Igni, Quen, and Axii; what I casted on the Nevermore was Axii. It messes with people's mind and can be used to persuade people into doing acts."

"Do you not have a semblance?" I shake my head and Ozpin nods to Glynda. She takes her hand off the hanger and presses them together; closing her eyes, she begins to chant. A warm feeling erupts from my body and radiates my white hair then the sensation slowly leaves my body. I raise an eyebrow.

"Let me guess, that was her unlocking my 'semblance'." Ozpin nods.

"Yes." _An additional shield like Quen would be beneficial in the long run._

*Ding*

Ozpin takes out his scroll and a large screen appears inside the screen. Ozpin chuckles and turns the scroll around to face me. I see myself in the scroll and to the right are the words 'Dancer, allows the person to be lighter on their body and move through any terrain easier'. I raise both my eyebrows. _Dancer, that's what they're calling it? _I pinch the top of my nose and close my eyes.

The floor shakes and with a thud. They let go of the hanger and I follow suit. The door opens, revealing multiple connected buildings. I step out and take in the view. _Hmmm, eh better than any villages I'd been in. _

*Ding*

I look over to find Qrow, Ozpin, and Glynda walking into a room with brown wood and a green carpet. I join them and the two mini doors come together to form the door. The entire room shakes and I cross my arms. _If this is a deathtrap. _The room stops moving and the doors open again to reveal a long hallway with windows to the left and doors to the right. I let them get ahead of me and walk behind them. I eye through the windows of the doors and I find teenagers that look older than me sitting in arc desks. One room struck me in particular, 4 teenagers, all with different hair style and color. There's a gold plate that says 'Professor Port.' The group stopped their activity as soon as I appeared from the window. We reach another splitting door.

Ruby

* * *

><p>"I caught a glimpse. He looks exactly like the picture!" I can't sit still. A smile appears and I start bouncing. <em>Too much excitement! <em>I feel a hand on my shoulder and it presses down hard, stopping me. Looking over, I see Yang doing the action. Weiss scoffs and flips her hair.

"Oh please, anyone can play dress up. The hair is probably just a wig and the cloak can be bought anywhere. He's probably got himself in trouble with Ozpin or Glynda." Yang lightly punches Weiss's shoulder. Yang smiles.

"Oh, cheer up, Weiss. Maybe that is the White Wolf."

*Few minutes*

"Who among you b-"

*Knock, knock, knock*

"Ah, a visitor!" Professor Port opens the door. Ozpin walks in with a hooded figure. I can't see anything but his chin. My eyes widen with joy. _Is it really him? Isit? Isit!? _

"Pardon the interruption, Peter." Professor Port lets out a mighty laugh.

"Nonsense, Ozpin. You being here is always a gift and pleasure. Now, who is that individual behind you?" Ozpin nods and sips his coffee.

"Right. Class, we have a new student attending here in Beacon and a special one at that. Class, meet the White Wolf." The hooded figure removes his cloak revealing white hair and two swords behind him. His armor is a light black with a leather strap for his sheathes. His belt has multiple metal spikes, little metal rings fill his collar with a dirty white/gray scarf around it. But he has his eyes closed _Ohmygosh, ohmygosh, ohmygosh,_ _Err huh?_ _He is actually a she? _Professor Port jumps back.

"You mean 'The White Wolf. My goodness, it is such a prestigious honor to meet you!" He shakes her hand violently but she doesn't open her eyes. Weiss stands up, baffled and probably confused.

"Headmaster, surely this is some sort of j-" The girl opens her eyes. Weiss stops, dumbfounded. I look over to my teammates; Yang is shocked as well as Blake. I pump my fists and cheer. _Yes, yes, yes! I was right! Go me, go me, it's your birthday, it's your birthday!_

"My name is Nicole Rivia and yes, I'm the rumored White Wolf that has been saving villages from Grimm though with a little fee. I am a… Bat Faunus. I have these amber eyes that allow me to see farther than the human eye can and sensitive ears that allow me to hear more in depth. I'm 16 years old." _Underage just like me! _"I lived on the very outskirts of Atlas in a village but Grimm attacked and killed everyone there except for me. I was an infant at the time when a Huntsman rescued me and took him under his wing to train. But like every other Huntsman, he sacrificed himself to save others. I continued his legacy and start my own." Professor Port wipes a tear filling out his eye socket. I stare at the desk. _Losing her parents like I lost my mom._

"Truly a sad story. But now you're in the company of people who want to save the world from Grimm so that no one can't experience your pain at the age of infancy." Ozpin coughs.

"Now that we have her introduction, normally we would have her start the initiation but she has proven herself already. She needs to join a t-" I raise my hand and start waving.

"We will, Ozpin! WE WILL!"

"We will?" Horror movie head turning to Weiss.

"YES WE WILL!" Weiss cowers at my action and Ozpin nods. He sips his coffee. _Can't stop dancing, excitement overload!_

"Alright then. Ms. Rivia, meet your new teammates, Yang Xia Long, Blake Belladonna, Weiss Schnee, and the hyper active girl and leader, Ruby Rose. They form Team RWBY but spell with a W. Though you joined the team, your name will stay the same. I'll arrange for an extra bed in Team RWBY's room." Nicole nods and walks through the middle and towards us. With each step, I get more and more excited. _Ohman, ohman, ohman, we have the legendary White Wolf on our team! Ah, this is so exciting! I wonder if I can see her weapons! _We all scoot over. She sits down by me and I almost squeal.

"Hi! YoualreadyknowmynamebutI'mRubyRoseandit'ssoawesometomeetyou! Et!" _Oh no, I eted! _She extends her hand.

"Pleasure to meet you, Ruby." I grab her hand and swiftly shake it.

"CanIpleaseseeyourweapons? It'saweirdrequestbutI'maweaponsgeek!" Nicole shrugs. I gasp as she unsheathes one of swords. The steel shines as the sunlight hits the perfect spot. Gold handles. The middle burns hot pink mixed with purple; it has 2 rings around the handle and the actual blade itself. I squeal as awesomeness is seeping through the blade. She points the blade forward. 'OOOO!' filled the air from everyone. I hear a cough from Professor Port. I stop and turn towards him. He has his hands on his hips. Nicole sheathes her steel sword.

"Ms. Rivia, would you like to expose your skills to the rest of us? Perhaps we could learn from your mentor!" Nicole nods and gets up.

"Sure." She walks down the aisle. I see the design of one of her swords. _Ohman, ohman, ohman! The steel looks amazing! Master craftsmanship too!_

"Excellent, and since I have two Grimm, who would like to volunteer?" Weiss's hand shoots up.

"I would!"

"Excellent, Ms. Schnee, come join us."

They set up two noisy and violent cages. Nicole has her second sword out pointed at the ground while Weiss was with the teacher. _Huh, that one looks shorter than her other, why does she need two anyway? _I squint my eyes to see that it's a strange metal. Where the blade and handle meet, there are some jagged points but her blade still glows the same. The cage violently shakes.

"Go Nicole!"

"Beat that Grimm!"

"You're amazing!" Nicole lets out a small chuckle.

"Alright, begin!" He hits the lock with his axe/rifle. The front gate falls down and a Boarbatusk is in the cage. The creature charges by rolling into its ball form. Nicole side steps and lets her body cover the Grimm before pushing her hand out. Nothing could penetrate when it's rolling but the Grimm suddenly flies to the back wall. Nicole sprints and impales her blade into the beast's head and the tip almost penetrating the wall. _Whoa _Whoa is indeed the word to describe the reaction across the room.

"Magnificent work, Ms. Rivia. Excellent performace! And dodging the roll instantly when the prey was let out means that you have the reaction time of a true Huntress! Now for your turn, Ms. Schnee!" Weiss suits up with her rapier and combat skirt. Nicole stands by Professor Port and crosses her arms.

Nicole

* * *

><p>"Stop telling me what to do!" I chuckle. <em>Hmm, what's the bad blood between those two? <em>

The Grimm roars and transforms into its ball form. It charges at Weiss but she creates a blue glyph, knocking the Grimm to back. Weiss then creates a black glyph, jumps, and stabs the exposed belly of the Grimm. The boar squeals before its life dies out. She pants heavily.

"Bravo, bravo! It appears we are indeed in the presents of two true Huntresses in training. I'm afraid that's all the time we have for today. Be sure to cover the assigned readings and stay vigilant. Class dismissed." Weiss stares coldly at Ruby and she storms out. Ruby runs out of the room. _They are my teammates, I'm sure they can make up. Don't want to get in their drama. _I walk out of the room with Yang and Blake behind me. I open the door to see 2 bunk beds; well, attempted bunk beds. 1 bunk bed uses books to support the legs while on the other bunk bed; it's tied to the ceiling with rope. There are stitches in the red curtain. _Creative I'll give them that. _My bed is in the middle of the two. It has a white cotton pillow with a red blanket. _Sure beats the ground. _I take off my sword sheaths and lay them on the blanket. Beaten, I rest my body on the soft bed.

"Ladies and gentlemen, I present to you, the White Wolf!" My eyes dart towards the doorway; 4 more heads, all with different hairstyles and hair color. 1 red, 1 orange, 1 blonde, and 1 black. And Yang with her arm extended towards me. They stare at me and walk through the door. _Must be their friends, hey I recognize that blonde hair. _The orange hair starts bouncing around the room.

"OhmygoshRen, theWhiteWolfisreal. He'sreal! Huh? TheWhiteWolfisagirl?"The black hair individual I'm assuming is Ren nods.

"Yes, Nora. I can see her lying on the bed right now." I rub my eyes. _Everyone here is surprised by everything _I sit up and get off my bed.

"And you people are?" The red head steps up. She has a crown with two chains hanging near her ears. Her green eyes match her pale skin. Her outfit consists of a brown jacket with gold trims, red and black patterned skirt, and a white shirt with a red ribbon in the middle.

"I'm Pyrrha Nikos, this is Lie Ren, Nora Valkyrie, and, Jaune Arc. We form Team JNPR lead by Jaune. And I personally want to thank you for defending those villages; you're a hero in the eyes of the people." _Tch, playing the hero role sucks. Always have to do this and if you fuck up the people will hate you unless you do some godly thing do make them love you again. _

"Nicole of Rivia. I'm a… Bat Faunus, that's how I got my amber eyes, but I hope that doesn't affect our new friendship." _I sound like the woman the main hero would fall in love with. _

"Don't worry, none of us don't care about what you are, we care about the real you." _Never mind, she does. _

"Why 2 swords and what are these crystals?" I turn around to Blake wielding my steel sword. She swings it around. I see the back of the blade as her eyes squints.

"Both are for monsters. Those crystals are actually runes that aid me in battle." _Can't go much into details_ She lowers the blade and a curious expression appears on her face.

Blake sheathes my steel sword.

"Why did you kill members of the White Fang?" I raise both of my eyebrows. _Why does she care about those monsters? Could she perhaps been affiliated with them? _I quickly sniff. _Scent of a cat coming from her. She probably was associated with the White Fang or took pity on them. I'll go with the first choice. _

"They raided a village searching for supplies. They took hostages and threaten to kill them if anyone tried anything. So I made a make shift flash bomb and killed them while being dazed. And before you say 'why didn't you knock them out?' There were 10 of them and I would have gotten to the 6th person before they recovered and they would have shot the hostages. I chose a lesser evil to stop major evils." Blake stares at me with discomfort.

"And the mercenaries?"

"They acted like monsters and so I did what we do to wild beasts. Killed them without a sense of mercy or pity." Silence fills the room.

Nora fans her nose.

"You need a shower." Everyone nods.

"Sorry that I smell like sweat and blood of Grimm. Usually I bathe in the river or under a waterfall, maybe the tub from time to time."

"Come on, the less you spend talking the less we get to smell your stink." I sigh and unstrap the leather straps in the front. I take off the armor to reveal chainmail underneath. I place the armor upwards on my bed. I take off the chainmail and fold it. I take off my undershirt as well and did the same thing.

"Whoa." I stop and look at my body. Scars everywhere. I am wearing a white 'tank top' but it doesn't cover my belly, just my breasts and shoulders. They are all staring at my scars. Some from carelessness, others from mistakes. I have 3 claw mark that begin from my hip and reach my belly button courtesy of a Fiend and little to medium size scars across my body. Some from humans, Chorts, Specters, etc. _Have they never seen this many scars before?_ Popping out of the boots, I set them next to my bed. After removing everything except for my pants, tank top, and Wolf medallion, I grab my bag and walk out to the showers, leaving everyone in our team shocked. I walk inside a room filled with blue doors. I go to the middle shower and open the door. _So much room, feels like I'm partly rich. _The large room has a metal rod with a head filled with holes, white shelves behind it, and a drainage in the middle. White color fills the room up. I take off my remaining clothes and set them and my bag on the white shelves.

*Few minutes later*

Turning off the water and drying myself, I grab my bag and get my new clothes. _Villagers donated me clothes but I find comfort in these. _I pull out red and black 'shooting' shorts that go past my knees a bit. **(A/N: basketball shorts.) **I also pull out a black 't-shirt' with 2 swords forming an X and new underwear and bra. _Flexible and stretchable to an extent is what I need. _I grab my dirty clothes and walk out. I enter my room to find that Team JNPR went to their rooms across. But my armor, boots, and chainmail are gone. Ruby's studying.

"Yang, Blake. Where are my outfit and boots?"

"Oh don't worry about it. I put them in the wash and they'll come back within the hour. I dig your new look though. Here, I'll take these." She grabs my remaining clothes and zooms out of the room. I sigh. I place my weapons inside my bag. I walk and crash on my bed. I feel my body slowly being absorbed into the bed. My eyes become heavy with darkness and I close my eyes.

_I had Ozpin send the villages I'd saved troops and local Huntsmen and Huntresses; if he didn't, I wouldn't have join. I rather not have thoughts of dead villages run through my head since I joined this school. Life here has been easy but boring. Ozpin had set up everything from me; I.D, scroll, uniforms, and some lien though I had about 200 liens already. I told them the very basic about my world. I left out important details such as how we get new Witchers, magic, and secrets like those. In exchange, they told me about everything in this world._

* * *

><p>"Ugh, this uniform is choking me." I loosen the collar. <em>Not a big fan on tight collars<em>

"Move you disgusting Faunus." As the man bumps into my shoulder, I extent my foot. I feel his right foot colliding with mine and a *thud*. Laughter fills the hallways and partly of Glynda's room. Cardin quickly turns around still on the ground.

"Oops, my leg has muscle spasms. It seems to have an attraction for idiotic men." I walk past the fallen angry Cardin and see Ruby, Yang, and Blake covering their mouths, trying to hold it in. Their faces changed.

"Why you litt-"

"Cardin Winchester, retaliation is not the answer. Please withdraw your fist before it gets worse. If you are caught doing this act again; you will be punished by Ozpin himself." I smirk and take my seat next to Ruby. Team JNPR is sitting behind us. Cardin and his team sit to the far right, though my eyes are focused forward, I could feel his weak viper stare.

"Class, today we are going to have 2 matches by the end of class. As you already know, your aura will appear on this screen behind me. If your aura reaches red, you are defeated…"

*Few boring minutes later*

"For our first match up." The screen turns on. Pictures and names of two individuals pop up. Then the match up begins. The pictures and names spin like a wheel. The scrolling stops. Pyrrha and I are on the screen.

"Pyrrha Nikos and Nicole Rivia, would you please gear up?" I ran to the bathroom and took my armor and weapons out of my bag.

"Leave your bag in your locker; surely nothing will attack this school. I'll take my chances." I strap on my equipment and walk back to her classroom. Pyrrha walks behind me with her bronze armor, shield, and javelin/rifle.

"Please take your respected spots." We walk to our positions. I cast Quen and two stars flow around my body. I unsheathe the steel sword while Pyrrha readies her spear. I swing my sword around to stretch my muscles. A orange dome surrounds us.

"Go Nicole!"

"Kick her butt, Pyrrha!"

"Yeah, show the White Wolf whose boss!"

"3"

"2"

"1"

"Fight!"

We charge and clash at the metal. Javelin vibrating against sword. Little sparks fly. She tries to bash my face with her shield but I leap back twice. Taking this chance, Pyrrha changes her weapon into a rifle and fires 3 bullets. I throw down Yrden. Purple glyphs appear in a circle and the bullets enter the circle but are slowed. Pyrrha's eyes widen and I sprint inside Yrden and past the slow bullets. I spin clockwise but her javelin reaches my back. An explosion happens as her javelin touches my back. She staggers allowing my blade to land a good hit down her torso.

*Thud, thud, thud*

My Yrden wore out and the bullets flew to the dome. Pyrrha jumps back. Using her momentum, she leaps forward and lands a hit on the middle of my steel sword. The force sends me sliding back. I grip my blade.

*Pew*

I dive to my right as a bullet hit where I was previously standing. I dash to her left. As I approach her, her upper half touches the ground and her bronze armor legs in the air. She launches herself; her heels meeting my stomach and chest. I fly back and use my gauntlet to slow myself down. I look up to see a round object approaching my face. While kneeling down, I cast a bubble Quen. An orange dome surrounds me. The shield hits but my dome *tinks*. I feel my aura healing. The shield lands. A black aura surrounds Pyrrha's gloves and the shield flies back to her. I let go of the dome and we charge at each other. She swipes right but I duck and slide under the attack. Using the momentum from the slide, I leap forward and bring my blade down. She twirls around and my blade vibrates her shield. Twirling again, her javelin closes in my cheek. I duck under the javelin and elbow her face. She staggers back but spins and her javelin scratches part of my cheek.

We jump back. _Trading blows for blows; she's is on par with me. _She rushes in with her shield to her face. I side-step to my right and did what I did to the Grimm 2 days ago. I cast Aard and she is knocked back. She gets back up and throws her javelin. I hold out my blade and I feel the force. Her javelin drops to the ground. Pyrrha leaps on my sword staggering me with her force and weight. Back flipping, her heels force my Griffon blade out my hands. She bashes her shield against my face and my head turns with each strike.

"That's enough."

She goes for another bash but I catch the shield. Her eyes widen and she tries to force the shield out of my hand. With my left land, I cast Aard to her stomach. I drop her shield. She flies back but I run as soon as she flew. I drive my fist into her stomach. She bounces and twirls, kicking me in the cheek. I reel back and Pyrrha back flips. I managed to recover to see black surrounding her gloves. _Her shield and javelin. _I cast the dome Quen and the dome *tinks* twice. My aura heals again. She moves her hands and her equipment flies around my dome. I look at the screen. My aura is about half-way through the yellow while Pyrrha's is in the beginning of orange. I run back and grab my sword and ready myself.

My sword suddenly becomes heavier. With a bit of a struggle, I position the blade in front of me. I see a black aura surrounding my sword. _Metal, something with metal. That's how she's being retrieving her weapons. _I look up to see that I'm correct. Pyrrha's gloves are black again. I let my sword point to the ground again. I reach for two Superior Samum and grip them. **(A/N: Bombs and potions are also superior.) **I lob the 1st. She follows the Samum and raises her shield. The bomb hits the back of the dome producing a blinding light. I roll the 2nd by her feet. The bomb rolls and bounces off her heel. Pyrrha looks down. I cover my eyes and charge in. Another bright flash erupts. She rubs her eyes and she can barely make out my figure. She swings horizontal but I dodge under the attack. I finish my roll and leap forward. I swing my blade at her neck but she twirls to her left swinging her blade. Our weapons stop at each other's necks. The bright light dissipates. Everyone rubs their eyes and their vision starts to clear. Their vision clears after 20 seconds and there stood two warriors in a stand still. One wrong move and both of us could die. Pyrrha and I both grin.

"It seems that the combatants are unable to continue; we have a draw." We breathe heavily and withdraw our weapons. I sheathe my blade and Pyrrha does the same.

"Outstanding swordsmanship and tricks, Nicole."

"As to you, you would make a fantastic Huntress and friend. Maybe even lover." Pyrrha blushes. Glynda coughs.

"Ms. Rivia, we would have appreciated if you warned us about your 'utilities' as we didn't enjoy being flashed."

"My apologizes, Glynda."

"Professor Goodwitch."

I shrug. We walk back to our seats.

"Thatwassocool! WhenPyrrhawasbashingyourhead,yougrabbeditanddidsomeweirdthingwithyourhandandshewassentflyingandyouplummetedhertothegroundonlytobekickedintheface!" I turn my head to an excited Ruby. She's reenacting our battle with 'Whoosh' and 'Bah' sounds.

"Up next we have…" The names and pictures spin until two names appeared. Jaune Arc and Cardin Winchester.

"Jaune Arc and Cardin Winchester, please gear up."

* * *

><p>Few minutes later<p>

Jaune is knocked to the ground.

"The winner is Cardin Winchester by aura depletion. Mr. Arc, it's been weeks now, please try refer to your scroll when in during combat. Gauging your aura will help you decide when it's appropriate to attack or when it's better to move to a more defensive strategy."

"Ms. Goodwitch, I would prefer to fight again… this match was too easy." Glynda turns to Cardin.

"Is that so? Then who would you like to fight?" He points to me. I chuckle. _He wants revenge for the humiliation. _

"Ms. Rivia, would you like to fight Mr. Winchester?" I smirk.

"Gladly." I head down and took my respected spot. Our auras appeared on the screen. Cardin swings his arm.

"I'm going to destroy you, you filthy animal. I don't care if you're the White Wolf and saved those villages, I hope you die to a horrible death." _Even training to be 'heroes' of the world, there will always be hatred towards another race._

"Mr. Winchester, that lan-"

"Hold on, Professor Goodwitch. Let the young boy speak. Maybe he will bark even more than he already is. Thought that Huntsmen and Huntresses in training would fight for peace and equality; guess I was wrong about this young boy." Cardin grips his mace. I can see his anger overtaking his pupils. _Good, let his anger take control._ I take off my sheathes and lay them outside the ring.

"What? Giving up after that speech." I shake my head.

"No, you're not worthy of my blade."

"3"

"2"

"1"

"Fight!"

Cardin charges in, mace held high. He skips and swings. I rush in and uppercut his chin. My fist connects to his chin faster than his swing. He reels back stopping his swing. Cardin tries to reposition himself but a fist comes in contact with his nose. He stumbles back and tries to swing while doing so but I catch his wrist. I crush his wrist. The sound of bones cracking fills the air and causes the mace to drop. I reel him into my positioned fist. His face connects and stumbles back. Letting go of his wrist, my right fist connects with his stomach. He double downs and tries to shell himself but my knee thwarts his plan. This isn't a fight; it's a beating. He stumbles back and I charge at him. I skip forward and my left fist lands on his stomach. His body bends to the force applied and he spits.

Grabbing his bronze armor, I lift and slam him into the ground. I grab his shoulders and lift him up. Bruises all over his face. I reel back my head and slam it on his forehead. He falls to the ground, beaten, his aura almost passed the danger line. Bringing my foot down, I dent his golden eagle. He coughs but couldn't get any words out. Pulling out my hunter's knife, I stab near his face. I bring my face in.

"Keep acting like a whoreson around here and we'll see how far it can fly. This tough guy ego will be the demise of an arrogant little boy and I'll be there to watch. Who knows? Maybe I'll deal the final blow?" I pull back my knife in my boots and put my weapons into my bag.

"The match goes to Ms. Riva. Ms. Rivia, please act like a hero. That attitude won't deal with the public. We need heroes, not brutes. Can someone aid Mr. Winchester to the nurse?" I chuckle.

"This world doesn't need heroes, it needs a professional. He certainly shows no key elements of either one." And with that, I walk off the stage and the bell rings.

Ozpin

* * *

><p>*Ding*<p>

Glynda stomps in. I can see the anger in her eyes. _Must be one of those days._

"Ozpin, I need to talk to you about our White Wolf." I raise an eyebrow.

"How so?"

"She beat Mr. Winchester to a bloody pulp. She stabbed a knife near his head and threaten to kill him in the later future if he continue his tough guy ego. Ms. Rivia also called him a 'whoreson' whatever the hell that is. I can't see why you invited such a dangerous person to this school! Cardin will be back by lunch time hopefully." I gulp my coffee.

"Do you have this on video?" Glynda pulls out her scroll and goes to Video. She angrily slams the scroll on my desk. The video shows what our Wolf White did Cardin. Indeed she did beat him to a bloody pulp.

"This world doesn't need heroes, it needs a professional." I raise both of my eyebrows. _Interesting saying back home. _

"Was there any tension before class?" Glynda pinches her nose. She sighs and takes her scroll off my desk.

"Cardin had bumped into Nicole and called her a disgusting Faunus and she tripped him as he walked by. I know about bullying but this is next level. Ms. Rivia doesn't belong to this school."

"Glynda, none of us belong to this school but we still enrolled and learn here. No one is the same. Though I agree that Ms. Rivia took it a bit too far with the combat, remember Glynda, she isn't from here but I'm sure she was teaching Mr. Winchester here a valuable lesson on toughness. We have a lot to learn from her and her to us and we may have to prepare ourselves for the worst if something from her world appears here." Glynda rubs her temple with anger. I sip my coffee.

**Lunchroom, Nicole**

* * *

><p>I grab my steak and rip out a section of the meat. I begin chewing and continue as my teammates look in horror. I swallow. <em>Better than anything at Kaer Morhan.<em>

"You eat like an animal." I wipe my lips with the back of my hand.

"Because I am one." I take another bite and chew that piece.

"Anyway, Jaune, if you need help, we are always here."

"Oh, we'll break his legs!"

"I'm fine guys, it's not like Cardin only bullies me. He is a jerk to everyone."

"Ow, that hurts! Please stop!"

"The boy will never learn will he?" I set down my steak and turn around. Cardin is pulling on a rabbit Faunus's ears. He and his group laugh.

"I told you there were real."

"What a freak."

"I can't believe they would ever let Faunus become equal to us. Stupid government."

"Yeah, if I was in the government, I would ban Faunus from everything. I would subject them to labor." _Hmmm, some aspects of the human race will never learn; they act like monsters without giving a damn about the consequences. Let me be the first consequence. _

"Oh, let me see the other one." I walk over to them. The green hair individual was half way to her ear but my hand meets his wrist. He looks down at the hand and looks up to see the owner. It's me. I chug him across the room. Occupants of the nearby by tables flee as a man crashes and breaks their table. The sound of angry breathing fills my ears. I turn back to a pissed-off Cardin.

"What's your problem?! We were just having fun!"

"And causing harm to a fellow student and calling her a freak. Does that sound like fun?" He chuckles.

"To me it does."

"Of course it does. A stupid boy like you needs to look tough but remember what I said when I was beating you? It will be your demise." He throws his head back and laughs.

"Hahaha, I let you beat me just to build your self-esteem. Let's see how you handle me now!" With that statement he swings widely at me. _Arrogant and ignorant, I truly love these combos. _I catch his fist and slowly apply pressure. His face of arrogances soon turns a face of fear. His bones soon begin to crack as my fist applies more pressure. He kneels down, writing in pain. He's sweating and crying out in pain.

"Don't just stand there! Help me!" His buddies look at each other before charging in. His blue hair friend throws a straight punch. I step back, propelling Cardin to stand and it hits Cardin in the face. Looping their elbows together, I punch his friend in the face and his head bobs back and forth. His last friend charges in but I cast Aard, sending the young man flying into the wall. I un-loop their arms and punch his blue hair friend in the stomach. He double downs and my elbow meets the back of his head. He plants into the ground, breathing but unconscious. Out of the corner of my eye, I see a left hook coming in from Cardin. I catch it with my free hand and crush his hands. He screams in pain. I let go of his hands and nail him to the ground. I plant my foot on his chest again.

"It seems that words can't get through your thick skull. So how about promises? Act like a monster again and I'll deal with you how Huntsman and Huntresses deal to Grimm. You'll wish that time travel could exist so you can fix your fuck up. Got it?" He nods with speed. I remove my foot and turn around. The girl is cowering. I kneel down.

"What's your name?"

"V-velvet S-carlatina."

"Mine is Nicole Rivia." I extend my hand. She weakly extends her hand out and shakes my hand.

Fear is what is in my teammates and acquaintances' eyes. I look forward to see Ozpin and Glynda standing in the doorway. I get up. Ozpin nods and I walk towards him. Glynda has her arms crossed and an infuriated expression on her face.

"Thank you!" I chuckled.


End file.
